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over a chain of action which should develop the system of
our existence, AD was art. I studied contrasts and
grouping, and metaphysical analysis was substituted for
anatomical delineation. I was not satisfied that the con-
duct of my creations should be influenced merely by the
general principles of their being. I resolved that they
should be the very impersonations of the moods and passions
of our mind. One was ill-regulated will; another offered
the formation of a moral being; materialism sparkled in the
wild gaiety and reckless caprice of one voluptuous girl,
while spirit was vindicated in the deep devotion of a con-
stant and enthusiastic heroine. Even the lighter tempera-
ments were not forgotten. Frivolity smiled, and shrugged
his shoulders before us, and there was even a deep personifi-
cation of cynic humour.

Had I executed my work in strict unison with niy plan,
it would, doubtless, have been a dull affair; for I did
not yet possess sufficient knowledge of human nature to
support me in such a creation : nor was I then habituated
to those metaphysical speculations which, in some degree,
might have compensated by their profundity for their want
of entertainment. But Nature avenged herself, and ex-
tricated me from my dilemma.

I began to write; my fancy fired, my brain inflamed;
breathing forms rose up under my pen, and jostled aside
the cold abstractions, whose creation had cost such long
musing. In vain I endeavoured to compose without en-
thusiasm ; in vain I endeavoured to delineate only what I
had preconceived ; in vain I struggled to restrain the flow
of unbidden invention. All that I had seen and pondered
passed before me, from the proud moment that I stood
upon Mount Jura to the present ravishing hour that 1
^returned to my long-estranged art. Every tree, every
cloud, every star arid mountain, every fair lake and flowing
river, that bad fed my fancy with their sweet suggestions